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ascertain my identity. Scoop or no scoop, I felt I was too young
to start manuring the soil.
And as a matter of fact the motion carried at that meeting
was rendered superfluous by the course of events, for the
Rumanians decided of their own accord to stop at the River
Theiss, thus prolonging Soviet Hungary's lease of life by
three months.
I was anxious to demonstrate my disassociation from any
political movement just as much to B61a Kun, whom I never
addressed as * Comrade' but always as cMr. Commissar \
as to all my other friends, whether their sympathies were
Bolshevist or anti-Bolshevist. A sound instinct prompted me
at the time, and my subsequent experience has proved that
the correct guiding principle of every newspaper-correspond-
ent, just as of every lawyer, should be to win the confidence of
all parties and then to keep this confidence by honest dealing.
Never on any account should he take sides, not even in his
secret mind, for he must keep his soul free from infection in
the whirlpool of hatred, venom, anger, self-seeking and thirst
for glory in which we live; and above all things he must steer
clear of the temptation to approve of cruelty, for in the last
analysis cruelty springs from a thwarted urge for self-assertion
and assumes varying degrees of bestiality according to the
cultural level of the individual.
Coupled with a certain digriity of manner, tempered by
a critical and self-critical sense of humour, this outlook, in
my opinion, results in the attitude which gradually acquires
for the newspaperman the respect and trust of even the
wildest fanatics of all camps and all creeds, and finally opens
all doors to him, those of the meek as those of the mighty.
Behind those doors he will soon discover the real meaning
of catchwords, such as that almighty, magic word of our
times, 'patriotism'.
For it is a ticklish problem of patriotic technique to keep
up to date with the fluctuating attitude towards neighbouring